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A FIGHT ON A PINNACLE.

An Eagle Attacks s Mountaln

A m“;;l ‘;“.n'“ of Xt

ters in King’s river
canyon last week saw a struggle be-
tween an eagle and a mountain
and the eagle got the worst of it. The
sheep escaped with the loss of a small
;l‘mt“! m'nol and a few scratches.

& Jman escaped from the same
Position in the same manner he would
most likely have considered that a
miracle had happened. '

The hunters saw the sheep in a place
on the rocks that he could not leave.
He had come down the mountain side
but did not seem able to get up again,
and !;a:::nmmmt seemed as if he
woun from the ragged rocks to
the depth below.

He was about five hundred feet above
the bottom of the valley, and the hun-
ters speculated as to the means he
would take to get out of his fix.

It was plain he could not jump to the
m mt: t:hm was no visible means of

getting back to the grass-covered
hills he had left at the top.

The sheep realized his position and
looked in every direction for a means
of escape. Not finding one he wounld
Jjump a little lower until he wason a
rocky hillside so steep that his hind
legs were on a level with his head. At
last he got to a small place where he
could not turn around and spent sev-
eral minutes jumping from one side to
the other as if makihg up his mind to
jump to the bottom.

There was only one course left and
he sprang to a pinnacle of rock about
twenty feet below.

Now he was in a fix. The top of the
rock was not more than five or six feet
square. and on one side was a wall of
rock impossible to ascend without
wing and on the other side the cliff
went straight down to the valley five
hundred feet below.

He was in a position where it seemed
as if he wonld have to commit suicide
by jumping or starving to death. The
hunters expected every moment to see
the sheep dashed to death at the bot-
tom of the cliff, and in hopes of wit-
nessing the plunge refrained from
shooting him.

But while they were waiting another
actor appeared on the scene and things
became interesting.

The new arrival was a large eagle
that saw at once the predicament of
the sheep. It seemed a good chance to
get a meal by beating the sheep from
the rock and eating it when it was
mangled at the bottom.

The sheep realized its danger and
braced itself for the attack.

The eagle cir¢cled around faster and
faster, and at Inst dashed itself against
the sheep, but not hard enough to
knock it off. It made several attempts,
and the sheep was getting weak.

As it failed to dislodge the sheep by
a front attack, the eagle decided ta
make one in the rear. The sheep very
nearly went over, and the earle seemed
to know that method of proceeding was
the better. It repeated theattack very
fiercely, but in some manner gpt its
head under the animal’s horn and could
not get it out again. Thesheep, seeing
his advantage. held his head back while
the eagle clawed furiously and beat the
air with its wings

Scon both rolled from the cliff, but
the eagle flapped its wings with a ter-
rible power and the descend was very
slow.

The bottom was almost reached when
the eagle caught in the branches of a
pine tree, and for a moment both hung
in the air a few feet above the earth.

But the eagle was quiet, as its neck
had been broken.

The sheep seemed very weak for some
time, but at last gave a few kicks and
fell to the ground, leaving its assailant
hanging to the tree. -

The eagle was dead, but the sheep,
after shaking itself to make sure it was
all right, began to nibble the grass at
its feet.—San Francisco Call.

Some Curious Punishments.

During the time of Richard I., and by
the advice and consent of that mon-
arch, the British parliament promul-
gated some striking original codes for
the maintenance of order in his majes-
ty's fleet. Thus, if any seaman killed
another on shipboard he was to be
bound face to face with his victim by
means of stout thongs “of not less than
three-ply,” the living and dead bundle
to be thrown overboard altogether. Any
man who maimed another, the same
having been done with malice intent,
was ordered to be served in like man-
ner as his vietim. One section of this
law read as follows: ‘“‘He who draws
blonde from another by willful blow
struck, be that blow struck with a
weapon or with hee's hand only, must
lose the hand with which the wound
was inflicted; a hand blow that causes
no bloude to flow must be pnnished by
~ducking the offender thrice.” —Chicagu
“Tribune.

OfMenses Agalnat Good Form.

In like fashion, a young woman con-
demns herself in the eyes of good so-
-ciety who is observed to enter alone
with a young man a place for public
refreshment, be the restaurant or tea
room ever so select. Bred under other
conditions of a society so necessarily
varying as that in our broad America,
a stranger visiting New York, for in-
-stance, might readily and innocently
make a mistake of this nature, and
blush at finding herself condemned for
-§t. In the same category of offenses is
ranked that of maidens visiting places
-of public amusement under the escort
-of men alone. Many parts of
the south and west allow this to be
.done with the smiling consent of good
-sceiety; but in eastern cities it is con-
_sidered a violation of the code of good
form. and for the comfort, if not the
. convenience, of the girl considering it.
had better be ranke® among the lost
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CHAPTER X1.—CONTINUED.

““Well, these fortifications are nothing
to boast of even yet, and we have great-
ly improved them; nevertheless, with a
garrison of European soldiers I should
have little fear for the result. But
with these half-savage, only half-dis-
ciplined Turks and Maugrabins, and
heaven knows what besides!” (Here the
solonel shrugged his shoulders.) “Much
depends on whether Bonaparte hasa
siege-train. But I confess that I put
my trust mainly in your ships and
nilo? and Bonapsrte's bad general-

“Bonaparte’s bad generalship! 1
never thought to hear Bonaparte's
name and bad generalship mentioned
in the same breath.”

“Oh, he can plan a campaign and fight
a battle—I grant you that. Dut heis
a bad hand at a siege. He is too im-
petuous, and wants to win with a rush,
which when stone walls are concerned
is not always possible. And this time
he has very good reason to be more im-
petuous than usual. He is cut off from
France, and can obtain neither supplies
nor reinforcements. The sea is open to
us, and we can obtain both. Acre will
not be taken by a coup de main—I can
promise him that: and if we hold our
own until the arrival of the Turkish
troops and fleet which the sultan has
promised to send, Bonaparte will be a
lost man. My countrymen do not like
generals who fail. And now, gentle-
men, you will kindly excuse me. I
must to my work. Au revoir.”

**He is always like that—work, work,
work, night and day,” said Capt. Mil-
ler. *'1 doubt whether ke slceps three
hwours in the twenty-four. And he has

A LITTLE SPEECIL

certainly done wondors.
idea what a state these walls were in
when we came hither the other day.
Murat might have ridden thmo
with his cavalry. Noth ike hatred
for making o men enc

**You mean that Phelippeanx hates
Bonaparte?”

**As the devil hates holy water,
rather more.”

“Why?”

*] dare say he wonld say becauge he
is a royalist and a Christian, and o very
good reason toco. Dut in his case 1 im-
agine thore are other reasons.

iner

Bona-
parte and Phelippeaux were at college
together, and rivals; and people said
Phelippeaux was the cleverer of the
two and would make more show in the
world. Well, ke has not, and I dare
say that is a sore point.”

*I sce; he is a disappointed man.™

“That’s it: also a very able soldier,
and a eolonel in our =>my. [ believe he
would lick Donaparte on anything like
equal terms. DBut here we are at the
divan. 014 Djezzar is zlways in ot this
time. I am glad you are clever at lan-
guages. I am not.
word of Arabic—they say it isinfernally
difficult—and only just enoungh to ask:
‘What ship is that?’ and tell a French
captain that if Le does not strilie his
flag I will blow him out of the water.”

Several soldiersand others were about
the door of the divan. Onc of them
came toward us and made obeisance to
my companion.

“The pasha’s dragoman; just the fel-
low we want. [le speaks French like
the Gallic cock, and knows even a little
Is the pasha in, Moses?”

**Yes, sar; sartinly, sar.”

*“Will you announce us?>—Capt. Miller
and Commander Roy."

*“This way, sar. He seraskier now:
alwise gladdersee English officer.™

Moses, as Capt. Miller eall him (he
called himself Mosec), took a great
weight off my mind. He would be able
to give me a lift with the Arabic when
1 was talking to the pasha.

The divan was a large and lofty hall,
with bare walls and a tessellated mar-
ble floor—the same room, doubtless, in
which the dramatie incident described
to me by Sir Sidney had taken place.
Here and there the floor was discolored.

“Blood-stains!” whispered Miller,
pointing to thesc portentous spots.

Moses led us to the upper part of the
hall, where the man we were come to
see was sitting among his cushions,
deep in conversation with two of his of-
ficers.

Ahmed Djezzar Pasha was as fine an
old gentleman as I had seen—tall,
straight and well set up, and, except in
the whiteness of his heavy mustache
and flowing beard, showing few signs
of age. His forchead was high and
broad, nose straight, mouth well
shapen, face square and massive; the
eyes were brown, cheeks sunburnt and
raddy, and his strong white teeth
showed that he was blessed with a vig-
orous constitution. His gencral expres-
sion was dignified and masterful—rath-
er that of a soldier than a statesman.
In his younger days Djczzar must have
been singularly handsome; and I could
discern in his refined and intelligent
features no trace of the cruclty and
craft which people ascribed to him. He
wore very wide Levant breeches, a
walsteoat and short jacket of fine blue
cloth, trimmed with scariet and adorned
with gold and silver buttons, and a
rich cashmere turban. In his belt were
8 pair of horse-pistols and o long dag-
ger: and close at hand lay the ax
which he had branished round the head
of Soliman.

When the pasha caught sight of us he
smiled graciounsly, beckcned us to him,
and shook hands with Miller as with an

I don't kmow a |

commodore will be here with the re-
mainder of the squadron to-morrow or
the next day. Say, too, that Commander
Roy speaks both Arabic and French.”

On this, Djezzar, whose manner was
pething if not courtly, smiled still more
graciously than before, invited Miller
and myself to sit near him, and called
for coffec and Then he turned to
me and said (so faras I could make out)
that he was delighted to kmow I spoke
Arabic, and inquired how long I had
been in the east.

Foreseeing that I should sooner or
later be put in a corner, and fully con-
scious of my linguistic weakness, I had
composed and committed to memory a
little speech. It was to the effect that,
baving only lately begun to learn Ara-
bie, I lknew it indifferently.
Nevertheless, the little I did know
made me extremely desirous to know
more, and | was studying the language
assiduously. As, however, my ear had
not become attuned to the music of it,
and my vocabulary was limited, I
should feel particularly obliged if my
interlocutor would give himself the
trouble to speak slowly and clearly, in
order that I might miss nothing of what
he said. .

As I recled off this discourse to the
pasha, Miller (wwho had evidently been
sceptical as to my mastery of the
“French of the east”) stared at me
in open-mouthed astonishment, IHe
little knew the pains I had bcen at to
learn it, and that it was the only co-
herent sentence any length I could
utter.

“You specak Arabic very well,” said
Djezzar, taking my hint to speak slow-
ly. “You must have an execellent mas-
ter. When you are at a loss for a
word, you can say it in Freneh, which
1 understand passably well.”

This was eminently satisfactory. 1
could get along now; but, being partie-
ularly anxious to impress Miller with a
due sense of my cleverness at lan-
gnages, I blundered on in Arabie,
though well aware thot I was making
an awfnl hash of it. Dut Djezzar was

too polite to laugh. lie listened atten- |
| you do in Evrope, I should not be pasha

tively, smiled pleasantly, and even
when I was most unintelligible made
as if ke naderstood me perfectiy.

“Whpy, you speak Arabic as wzall as
the pasha himself.” put in Miller, *and
¥yet you weore never in these parts be-
fore. Gad! you make me quite eaviouns;
and if it were not so infernally difficult
I would learn it myself. Iici as I can-
not join in the conversaticn, I don't see
the use cf staying. Besides, I am wanted
on boord my ship. Say so, and maie
my excuses.”

ft iz hard worl: talldny ina lanouage
of which ._cuu lzmowr next ¢5 rothing:
and when Miller was gone I fell back
on Freach, which Djezzar understoorl
much better than I vnderstood Arabie,

and spake fairly. [z also spoke Sla-
vonie (his mother tengue), Italian,
Syrine, Turkish and lingua franea,
| know somothing of histery, and was so
| for from Dbeoing a “‘typical Turk™ that
he liked to class himself as a European,
ard was 23 free frem religions prejudice

|
| ra
| £

You have no |

ugh them |

and |

oltairiean renchman,
irist is the Mohommed of
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*OngE passions,

trae Oricntel—amanod & I 1S
a fatalist, fond of adventure, and with
a faith in his luck that made him a
struncor to fear. The vicissitodes of
his life had been more extraordinary
than those of 2 hero of romance. Dorn
of Christizn parents, he was maode a
Mohammedan at fifteen.  Ile had been
beggar, cabin-boy, sailor, slove, Mame-
Inle, executioner, or bravo, toan Egyp-
tian bey, then & bey himsclf, and {inally,
after long vears of strife and intriguoe
and bloodshed, pasha and seraskior.,

We had been talking perhavs half an
hour, when one of the attendants whis-
pered something in Djezzar’s car, where-

upon the pasha said something in reply |
| many cnenmiecs, he dared to walk about
i at nizht without ecscort, or, rather be-

that I did not eatch, and waved his
hand. The next momoent the curtain
of the door-wway was drawn aside, and
the gquecrest crowd T had cever beheld
came pell-mell into the hall—the halt,
the Iame and the blind, of both sexes
and all ages, with bare legs and ragged
garments—some with hardly any gar-
ments at 2ll—and every one carrying a
wooden bowl. .

“My boggars,” said the pasha.  *1
feed them once a weck. This is the
dn)."l

The beggars then squatted on the
floor, and servants brought them bread
and meat and rice, which they either
ate on the spot or carried off in their
wooden bowls. When the mezl was fin-
ished. cach of them received aeoin, and,
as they hobbled away, prayed Allah to
bless and reward their benefactor. As
soon as the mendicants were gone,
Djezzar invited me to accompany him

SQUATTED ON THE FLOOBE.

to the fortifications; he wanted to see
how the work of mounting the gunsand
strengthening the walls was progress-
ing. As theold man stood up, he looked
every inch a man of war, and, with his
ax (which he put in his belt), his pis-
tols and his poniard, a formidable one.

Everybody made way for us as we
passed through the streets—exdept the
children; they ran after himand grect-
ed him with lnngltgng' uflamﬂz.;itgé
Djezzar sppeared to know them
name, patted them on the head, and
gave them sweet stufl and money.

“Good heavens!” I thonght, “and yet
people can call this man a butcher!”

We went first to the old tower, a

By the time the conversation and the
were over it was

|

< |[ the subjoect, and we presantly reached

my ship, on which Djezzar said he

would accompany e to the water gate,
where I should have to take boat.

We had not gone far when a2 man,
whose head and face were enveloped in
a burnous, glided furtively past uns, as
if he wanted to escapc observation.
Djezzar, who missed nothing, saw this,
and called to him (in Arabie) to stop.
The man obeyed. Whereupon Djezzar
asked him who Le was, and them
another question, the answer to which
was hardly out of his' mouth wken the
pasha seized him by the throat with
one hand and with the other stabbed
him in the heart.

It was done so suddenly that the
victim had not time to utter a cry, and
only when I saw him roll on the pave-
ment did I realize what had happened.

Just then some Albanian soldiers
came up.

“Take it away,” said Djezzar, point-
ing to the body.—*'Shall we go on,
Capt. Roy? You seem surprised.”

“More than surprised. I am stupe-
ﬁcd.'I

“That man was one of Bonaparte's
spies.”

“You knew him, then?"

“I never saw him before.”

“How, then—"

“Yon mean how did I arrive at the
conclusion thot he was a spy? Well,
his movemecnts were suspicious, his
answers unsatisfactory, and his ecye
quailed before mine.”

*And so yon killed him.™

“It was written that I shonld kill
him. The cast is not the west, my son,
and its ways are not our ways. Fifty-
eight years ago | was so poor and found
life so hard that I sold myself to a Jew
slave dealer, and was brought by him
to Egypi and sold to Ali Bey. Now I am
pasha of Syria, with the power of life
and death over all the saltan’s subjects
in these lands. I do what scemeth right
in my own eyes, and no man dare say
me nay. YWhy? Decause I have never
spared an enemy and always destroy
those who cross my path or whom | sus-
pect of treachery or disaffection. If I
waited for proois before I punished, as

of Syria until the next full moon. The
oaly way-to insure respect and obe-

A
N2
P
ETADNCED HiM TO TOE HEART.

dicncee is toshow that you are notafraid
And what matter o fosv iives?
ig, and for every one that
twvo arc born.”

not express approval of

prineciples, and as it would have been
inexpedient to gainsay him, I changed

the water pate.

weo shoolk hands.  “If youn can be at the
seraglio by sunarise we will have a ride
ronzd the romparis. Yon ore young
and I like the young. You look me in
the face with fearless eyes. Yes, I like

; you, Roy: Djczzar is your friend.”

| specdily lost to view.

| dealt out so freely to others.

inspection
! darls, and I hinted a desire to m_b_ letter.”—

And then we parted, and he was
I could rot help
wondering how, in a city swarming
with spics and where his pecaliar sys-
tem of government must have made him

canse the man was obviously of o fear-
less nature, how he could do so without
receiving the same measure he had
Dut I was
in the east; and, as Djezzar himself had
just said, the ways of the east are not
the ways of the west.

CIAAPTER XIL

Three days later the leading columns
of Bonaparte's army reached the foot of
Carmel, where they were atizcked by
the Tigor's bouts and foread to pass to
the north side of the mountzin, instead
of continuing their march by the shoro.
Shortly afterwards, morgover, the Tigzer
caplured seven gunboats which were
bringing from Jaffa the battering-train
of artillery, ammunition and other sup-
plies deftined for the sicge of Aecre.
They were used for the deferse of Acre.
(30 were the gun-boats.

Mcanwhile, Sir Sidomoy Smith (who
arrived at Acre the day before the
French arrived ot Mount Carmel) had
ordered me to leave the Kangaroo in
charge of my first officer and come on
shore with half of my ship’s company,
the other half being quite eqmal to
working her guns. This order I re-
ceived with pleasurc and obeyed with
alacrity, for it was evident that the pos:
of danger was inside the town and th:
hottest fighting would £all to the lot of
those who manned the ramparts.

I had also to act as aide to the seras-
kier, at his own request.

“He has taken a great fancy toy
said Sir Sidney; ‘“‘and, as he has
subordinates who are good for any-
thing, and you speak Arabic so ad-
mirably—"

“No, not admirably by any means,
commodore; very indifferently.”

*‘Djezzar says you speak it admirably;
so does Miller. I like young men to be
modest, but it is not always well to hide
your light under a bushel. As I was
saying, you will be very useful. You
will take the pasha’s orders, of course,
and he, on his part, will be guided by
me and the colonel. Try to keep him
and his people up to the mariz. They
arc brave enough, I dare say, but, like
all Orieatals, they lack energy and
order, trust toco much in destiny and
Providence and all that nonsense. Your
principal duty will be to rzpel boarders
—assaults, 1 mean, and take part insal-
lies. Do all you can to protect prison-
ers and the wounded. You know, I
Suppose, that the Turks make a practice
of refusing quarter and decapitating
their prisoners. The pasha is rightly
called Ahmed the Butcher. But we
must just make the best of himm. He is
as necessary to us as we are to Idm, and
‘pon my soul I don’t think he is half us
bloodthirsty as that villain Bonaparte.™

|To o= conTINUED.]
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Hopelcss.
“Cheer up, old boy. A woman's ‘No’
is not always final.”

“Jt is this time, I guess, She even

went to the trouble of registering the
l' Indianapolis

Journal
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PITH AND POINT.

—No matter whcnmwlltwam
sure to be followed by somebody.—
Ram’s Horn. ; L

—1It is hard to convince = man when
the baby cries at night that it isn’t do-
ing it on purpose.—Atchison Globe.

—A young man never thoroughly ap-
preciates his own insignificance until
he attends his own wedding.—Pucle.

—The girls can not ruhttl.iuq:ru-{
sion that there is something engaging
about the marriage
hamton Leader.

—*“You seem to have a poor view of
human nature.” *My friend, you should
remember that I mixa greatdealamong
politicians.”—N. Y. Press.

—A Distinction.—Mr. Saphead—*“So
delighted to meet you, Miss Candid.
Alone and lIonely?” MissCandid (icily)
—*Merely alone.”—Browning, King &
Co.’s Monthly.

—*“Hello, Stranders, still suffering
from insomnia?” Stranders—*“No; I
found the confounded trouble was
killing me and so I joined the police
force.”—Inter-Ocean.

'—“How many kinds of seals are
there?” asked Penelope. **Well,” said
papa, ‘‘there is one kind that is found
on a sheet of paper and another that
lives on a sheet of ice.”—Harper's Young
People. :

—Just the Place for Her.—Miss Elder
—*I do so love to attend a masquerade
ball.” Miss Flypp—*I don’t wonder at
that. Your style of beauty would show
off to the best advantage there.”—De-
troit Free Press.

—*“Iunderstand that there is a move-
ment on foot to start a ernsade against
the practice of keeping houses too
warm.” ‘‘Who's at the bottom of it?”
A fellow who owns a lot of steam-
heated flats.”—Buffalo Express.

—We do not often hear of a better
turned compliment than the following
from the Paris Gaulois: Wife—*‘‘See, my
dear, I am actually beginning to get
wrinkles.” Husband—*Nonsense, my
love! Those are not wrinkles, but
smiles which have become petrified, so
to speak.”

—The Lucky Man.— Courtleigh—
“*See here, Marigold, you don't keep
your word. When we were both after
Miss Gotrox i1t was agreed between us
that the lucky man should pay the
other £10,000.” DMarigold — ““Well?"
Courtleigh—*“Well, yon married her.”
Marigold—*'Exactly. But upon con-
sideration I think you owe me the ten
thousand.”—N. Y. Herald.

—Judge (to the Defendant)—“You
confess, ther, that you called the piain-
tiff a cow?” Defendant—'Yes, I do.”
Judge (to the Plaintiff)—'‘Well, what
damages do yvou want?” Plaintiff—*‘1
want fifty dollars reparation of charae-
ter.” Judge—**That is rather a big
suam for such an offense.” Plaintiff (a
drover) —*‘But, your honor, please take
into consideration the present price of
cattle, if you please.”—Omaha Mer-
cury.

—A Lost Letier.—Little Emery, shree
yvears old, has just discovered the letter
A and finds it in displayed newspaper
advertisements, on bill-boards and in
many other places, much to his sur-
prise. But the other day he found one
in the most ont-of-the-way place, and
this time surprised his hearers by point-
ing to an M and saying: *“There's an A
in there and it can't get out.” He re-
ferred to ome-half of the M, which,
although minus the cross-bar, looked
like A to him.

NOT SO GREAT AFTER ALL.

The Small Boy Was Grievounsly Disap.
pointed In Governor Flower.

A child’s cancepticn of human great~
ness is often very curious. The stand-
ard by which children gaunge fame
would sometime cause us to smile were
their thoughts only voiced. Mark
Twain humorously tells of the disap-
pointment of Tom Sawyer in a certain
judge, who was ‘‘not as tallasa steeple
and who had a voice just like any other
man.”

An amusing story is told at the ex-
pense of Gov. Flower. The governor
it a great man, and, like great men in
general, likes children. A Watertown
friend of the governor’s has a little boy,
about five years of age, who has had a
great longing tomeet his excellency. He
had heard a great deal about governors
in general and Gov.Flowerin particular,
and no one knows what extravagant
notions he had got into his head con-
cerning him. This summer the little
fellow was gratified in his great desire
and with his father ohe day called on
the chief executive of this state. After
a few commonplace remarks had been
passed the father said: “Governor, 1
have a little boy who has always had a
great desire to meet you.” Then, call-
ing the little fellow over to him, he
ga*":t **Willie, this is Gov. Flower, whom
you have heard so much about. Won't
you shake hands with him?"

Willie sized the governor up, then
looked suspiciously at his father.

““Are you a really true governor?” he
finally asked.

“Yes. my little fellow.” said the one
addressed, with his best Sunday smile,
*I am governor of the state of New
Yerk.”

The boy eyed him critically from head
to foot. Then he blurted ont:

“Umph! And you sain’t muchof a
governor either, are you?”

A story fully equalling this is told
about Gen. Grant. We believe this
anecdote to be entirely new. The gen-
eral, who was also very fond of chil-
dren, was introduced to a little tot of
four years. The little girl gazed at the
great general with wonderment. Al-
most ineredulonus that such an honor
was her's, she asked:

*Are you the Gen. Grant that fought
in the battles®” -

**Yes, I was in a good many batties,”
eaid Grant, much amused.

Another long and wondering gaze
and then came the modest request:

Let's hear you holler!”"—Brooklyn
Eagle.

The Clock Was All Right.

She had looked st the clock several
times and he had observed her glancea

**Yon were looking at the clock!" hes
said. L

*Yes,” she answered with a faint
sm:le.

Then he arose and went over to the
mantel and looked at the timepiece for
full half a minute.

I don’t see anything the matter with
it.” he said as he retarned to his seat.
And he stayed an hour longer.—N. Y,
Press.

Belleved in Heredity.

Weery—That baby over the way
seems to inherit its voice from both

L

proposal.—Bing- |.

in ewery tavern

is test, he ) rejects it
It ig to this intuitive sense _
advocate of the straight tax on land
view the taxation of personsal property
is universally condemned as applied to
income tax it is considered wholesome,
only when borne by some one else
Conservallve economists have exhausted
the dictionary in denouncing the “in-
justice,” ““futility,” ‘injury,” *¢
alization” and oppression” of ths gen-
eral property tax.*

It is enough to say here that to at-
tempt to collect such a tax is commer-
cial suicide and economic idioey.

The progressive income tax is a bean-
tiful theory, and might do nieely if it
could be fairly collected and did not re-
quire particulars
fairs, which only his wife should ask,
and which only the Lord could answer.
However attractive or possible sucha
tax may seem to those who would them-
selves be exempt, the American people
will have none of it

Taxes being merely the expense of
running the government concern as ex-
cises as taxes will hardly commend
to business common sense. Suppose
your manager were to state in his re-
port that the part of the gross receipts
used up for expense was estimated at
forty per cent.; that it was uncertain
when, how, or in what proportion this
expense was borne, or how much would
go for collecting it, or whether it might
not be doubled or halved by a change
of system which was intended not to
affect taxes, but to help morals; that it
was even a disputed point, whether
this concern paiditatall. Would nota
business man say ‘“That is too compli-
cated; I must knotw just what, when,
and how much I pay and what I pay it
for. As moral agents, or as punish-
ments, excises may do, but as taxcs
they are a dead failure.

Well, if you are so precise, says our
manager, we can fix it this way; every
one who puis up a machine, who fur

ing cheaper, or works hard or saves,
shall pay a fine and if any county does
not give up enough, we will have a
Board of Equalization to add to its
share. If any one has a fine horse or
smokes mice tobacco or wears pretty
dresses, tax him or her. If people have
luxuries or comforts make them pay
for them—pay for them twice, I mean
—then they won't have so many luxu-
ries or pleasures, and we will all be
much richer and meaner and idler than
we are now, and—

Does that loock like sound business?
You say you would kick him out.

Now our business plan is this: Don’t
upset anything; but don’t tax anything
that can run away or be hidden or dis-
couraged by the tax.

Whoever has any special privilege
over others, let him pay the value of it
to the rest, whether it is franchise or
license.

Tax what lies out of doors; what
everybody kmows what it is worth;
even the farmer knows that his part is
worth next to nothing compared to city
real estate.

Well! if that seems like good sense, a
smart man would look tp see what sort
of men advocated this plan; he would
find out in whose interest it is, he would
read and fully inform himself about
the tax on real estate algne.

Bortox HALL

*See General Property Tax, by Prof. E. R. A.
Seoligman (Ginn & Co.), for s solentific account
of this tax, and “Who Pays Your Taxes," pub-
lished by the New York Tax Reform Associa-
tion (Putnam’s) for s popular one. ‘

The Income Taxers.

Hon. Scott Wike, who represents
the Twelfth Illinois Congress district,
is one of those democrats who agree
with the alliance economists in regard-
ing a graduated tax on incomesasa
great financial, social, and moral pana~
cea. Hon. Scott Wike counts that
lost in which he hasn’t introduced info
the house of representatives a bill for a
graduated income tax, andthe abolition
of plutocracy and poverty thereby. Since
the election he has returned to his old
love, his favorite thonght, the final ex-
pression of his political creed. He was
at Washington and at once demanded
attention to his bill, introduced in the
last session, for a graduated income tax
upon incomes exceeding a congress-
man's salary of £5,000 a year.

“Under the tax I would levy,” said
glowing Mr. Wike, . **there would be no
multi-millionaires in the country. I
would raise the levy so high on large
incomes that it would practically be
impossible for a man to nire more
than a million dollars’ worth of wealth
at the outside.” 4

It would be useless to point to an up-
per-air thinker like Mr. Wike that the
income tax is an odious and inequitable
form of taxation that has been tried in
this country and found wanting. It
may be refreshing, however, to all the
tewmpsast-tossed on the seas of political
economy to know that a pilot like Wike
is at their disposal. Wike proposes to
make the country prosperous by taxing
prosperity, and to raise a revenue from
wealth by discouraging or prohibiting
the production of wealth. And if
wealth or the income arising from a
man’s inheritance or earniugs, his skill
his shrewdness, his superior ts'ent or
good fortune is to be regarded a: an
evil to be checked, where shall the line
be drawn between a modest competen-
¢y exempt from the income tax and in-
decent plutocracy to be taxed and bled |
unmercifully? Clearly the $5,000

accepted.

D & year
rule conld not be . Pluato-
crat-hunting congressmen must show
their sincerity by coming within the
rule and offering their income for am-
putation. : %
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